Ludmilla attacked her helping of smoked soudak (a Russian fish) with a keen
appetite, and ended her meal with a big slice of melon*

Everyone was making plans for the day. There were various excursions,
on foot and by car, and some quite difficult ascents for the climbing en-
thusiasts. One or two took picnic lunches and went off exploring on their
own. The chess-tables were already in session. Cameras appeared on
the balcony, and ardent amateur photographers coaxed their friends to
stand underneath the palm-trees and pose for them. Addresses were
exchanged, scribbled on bits of paper. The post arrived. The host pinned
up the day's bulletin of news. Most of the guests began to collect their
things and wander down to the beach.

It was getting hotter and hotter. Doctor Kravchenko appeared with
her beach-bag, Ludmilla, with a yawn of contentment, flung a towel over
her shoulder and followed Doctor Kravchenko down the path through

the pinewood. It was a shingle beach, already dotted with girls basking
in the sun, Ludmilla and the Doctor took off their clothes and waded
into the cool water. Ludmilla was not allowed to be in the water long
for her first swim. But Doctor Kravchenko,, twisting and turning like a
golden fish, swam most of the morning. They swam naked. The men
had a beach of their own where they too swam naked. It was only on the
mixed beach that they wore bathing costumes.
Five minutes one side. Five minutes the other side. Five minutes
ftonL Five minutes back* That was all the sun Ludmilla was allowed
to take on her first exposure. She rubbed oil into her warm skin, and
slipping on her sarafm, spread herself blissfully on the beach beneath a
paper parasol and thought about nothing at all.
Doctor Kravcfaenko emerged from the sea, rivulets of water streaming
down her body, She told Ludmilla that she had received a letter from her
husband. His invention was completed at last and was to be patented* He
ami Betka had been working all hours on it. Madame Borodina was iU again.
100